The Spring Bridegroom.
LA A

A NONENTITY WHO IS

NEVERTHELESS NECESSARY.

Altrulsm is just as all pervading as self-
ishress if ore only looks for it in the right
place. It is altruism, pure and siinple,
which leads one to write of the spring

L

pridegroom.
The public is simply overwhelmed with
gescripttons of the verual bride. It is

told, for example, that Mrs. Reginald Van-
cerbilt had thirty trunks filled with her
trousseau, and if others of her less fortunate
gisters have not thirty trunks they have
st le.st, if fashion notes can be belleved,
plerty of boxes, wardrobes, &c., filled
w repletion with lacy lingerie and charming
frocks

Ilie public is told what the bride will
weorit thealtar and what she will goaway,
tr It is sometimes informed as to her
coming-buck dress. It is kept informed

own tie, put his own studs in his linen?
Does he have to pack his own bag and for-
got his own toothbrush, as is the proper
way with bridegrooms?—-there is ascertain
largeness of view about a man who forgeta
the trivial at such a itme.

Does his favorite bullpup chew the shoe
that he has forgotten to put on in his ner-
vous haste? Does he solace himself with
a high-ball while he keeps the. open book
before him and recites loudly, “With all
my goodly words I thee endow"?

Or is he fortunate enough to possess a
valet, one of those mywsterious French
products who come from some unknown
chaos of like experiences and have about
them on the morning of the ceremony a
rather sardonic grin, as if they knew well
where it was all going to end?
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¢HE PRIDEGROOM CONSPICUOUS BY HIS AB-
BENCE.

as to the latest fad for her presenta and
her house decorations. Nothing is allowed
to ence pe, not even papa’s gift or the real
lace from the maiden aunt.

m-pringbridohp\nund«thomlao-
srope for the inspection of the publio.
There is nothing left for the imagination
to feed upon.

Ouly one necessary feature is omittad
from this mess of description, and that is
the spring bridegroom. Occrislonally. it is
mectioned cesuslly that the bride-to-be is
to marry Mr. So-and-so and, if there is
plenty of spece, it may be added that he
belongs to such and such a club.

Of course, it is generally conceded that
the bridegroom is a mather insignificant
figure. He s necewsary, like the ring and
ook, but from a picturesque or advertising
stsndpoint he is more or less a fuilure.

The idea of a bridegroom is bLeing soared
at the altar suggests a wasteful excess of
unusual feeling, for no one notices and no
ore cares about him. The attendents at
tha church or house function are interested
enly in the bride, her a ppearance, the cost
of her frock's trimmings, and, incidentally,
her emotions.

Who, for instance,is troubling himself-
as to the manner of the bridegroom’s dress~
ing for the occasion? And yet there are
few who, even if they have not been pree-
ent &t such a sentimental time, have not
plctured the scene of the dressing of the
bride over and over; the weeping mother,
the deft maid; the presents arriving at the
last moment; the bridesmaids crowding
into the apartment, in their frilly frocks;
the bride timorous and doubtful, or care-
less and happy?. :

But what of the bridegroom? Who
dresses the bridegroom? Does he tie his

|

Who will throw light on the conventione
alities of this time, from the bridegroom's
standpoint?

What does he think about the “obey”
of the marriage service, which some of the
more radical fathers are willing, if properly
approached, to omit from the serviee?

Doee he have a few inward qualms as
to the first time when, a difference of opin-
fon arising, he may quote with emphasis
the fact that she promised, and wonder
what he will do or say if she laughs—as she
surely will, |

The one unfailing statement that is made
about the bridegroom is that relating to
his farewell bachelor dinner. This Is
where he scores. Such an important item
as this could not be omitted, and is, conse-
quently, rescued from the oblivion which
hovers about the rest of his actions and
thoughts. -

There was a time when the bachelor
dinner was given the night before. For
obvious reasons this custom has bowed
to a happier one, and it is sasy to tell just
what kind of dinner took place by the
length of time which elapses between 114
and the ceremony proper.

Sometimes a week or ten days intervene,

to speak.

It is daid by those who know that a woman
will never tell what her husband said to
her on the momentous ooccasion when he
asked her * 'ow'd she fawncy 'Awkins for
her other nyme?”

Owrtain it 18 that a woman usually manages
to evade this inquiry by hook or by crook.
Some look forgetful, although, of course,
the whole ceremony is indelibly stamped
on their sensitive memor fes; some exhibit
maiden blushes until in pity you withdraw
your questions; some refuse outright, on
the plea that it is too sacred a subject for

ful meditation—a general sobering up, so |

your inspection. It is natural to suppose |

that these latter helped the matter along
a little. It's “tact, tact, tact, you know."
One can't blame them. It is all very well

hold up the list of the rejected for amuse- |
=i e . iy ! nr- kindly, ‘Now,dear Tom, don't you worry
a

ment or irony, as the case may be, but to

admit that the Only One was guilty of such | | Sunda
a speech as he probably uttered at that | a';l '3.';‘.;'}""%.,..“;1

time ia beyond the fortitude of the average
woman, even in the privacy of a feminine
luncheon.

The proposals of Alphonse are rarely ' a5id one day, in rather an offhand manner:

| she enjoyed m

! look at the affair just as | did-—as somethin

m ade in the manner stated in the modern |

novel. Alphonse is very apt to forget his
lines or bis cue, and with whatever fore-
thought he may have approached the psy-
chological moment, he is liable to get as
rattled as Maeterlinck's adjectives when
the opportunity comes.

It is a pity that that particular par t of
marital preliminaries could not be left in
the care of the loquacious eex. This, of
course, does not imply that some do not
take it, by force of arms, so to speak.

A woman would do it so gracefully.
She would never forget to say that he was
the only one she ever loved, as Alphonse
is 50 apt to do.

In the bright lexicon of mutual admira-
tion, forever means perhaps a year, and
eternity a decade, and she would never
falter over these words, having learned
them in that volume. Alphonse is liable
to stammmer at these times, carelessly using
the unabridged edition.

One bvridegroom interviewed will do
for many.

“What did I say to her when I asked her?®

e )

SHE PROMISES TO OBEY!

he repeated, walking up and down with
his hands in his pockets and looking

'Ittle as a child looks when caught with

his ﬂnﬁem in the marmalade.

*“Well, do you know,” he went on, with a
Jook of engaged fright which he had worn
ever since the engagement was announced
*do you know, I suppose it might be said
that I never--er—really asked her, right
out, I never thought of it until—well--
something came up about her fat her, and
then it occu to me that I had never
exactly treated her right in the matter.
So, then I said:

|
|

a girl to # oere-
mony. She hed and sald ‘%h‘:.dn]y,'
iu'a:u:omn‘lYu I 'had asked her to have

oe.
“That's what I like about Fan, she lsn't
at all conventional; in fact, T belleve we
never were really introduced in the Mr.
So and So let n'\e!:rnrnt you to Miss So
and So style. We just met at a picnic or a
house party and took the matter into our
" what did i
*What you say to he * he
i o F y r f r?

was f
The bridegroom lost his air of pleasing

T That,” he admitted

- '- he & t L - he

ex Frlenond. I h‘lv‘n;‘wor h:d.." st awip

or_day» lelt pretty sa toward
Fan. . It seemed to me uu’t n:?g‘hnd been
elastic about other conventionalities she
might stretch a point here, but 1 belleve
discomfiture.

*As it was her father, not mine, I felt as
if she might run the affair and just say to
hout pa. I'll tend to him—you just come

{nlgm and it will be
didu’t really seem to be
any starving need for me to make myself
miserable, and at first I thought she would

to be avoided rather than run into. So

* ‘T suppose it will be ne , Fan, to
say something or other to the old man,
won't it?

“She started riﬁhl up.

“ ‘Would you like to see him now?” she
asked,
Idra her back quickly by the skirt—
heard the linlnf rip.
N * Not now,’ I said hastily, ‘What's your

urry?

“I 'had assumed, of course, being a girl
of such fine, delicate feeclings, she would
say, ‘Oh it isn't necessary.'

1
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READ INO THE MARRIAQE CEREMONY.

* After that two or three times, she hinted
gently that her father was home but I was
awfully obtuse. Then she spoke right
out and asked if I dida't t to see him—

or mﬁhmg. One time bad an awful
and could'nt brace myself uﬁ

and the other time I had had a cockta
with my dinner and F-would'nt insult any
by asking her father for her at sucb a

*Then she began to treat me rather oddly,
and | saw that someth was wrong.
oouuld not ine what it was but |

surp! er in tears a few times, I
made her tell me. She told.

*] made a clean breast of it. I was dead!
afraid of her t and admitted it.
would rather have faced a den of lions
with the door open than down and ask
for Fan's future of her father.

*It rather amused her for she had always
bullied her paternal relative a little and
could not believe that any one would be
re&ll( afraid of him. I argued with her,
but {t made no difference; she was llmrly
obdurate, unconwntlonnl in everything
else, she waa conventionality itself in this.

“I must ask him; that was the sum and
substance of it all.

“Finally a brilliant idea struck me.

“ ‘I'll write to him,’ I announced gayly.

* “That would be fine,' she answe
with a gentle irony, particularly as he
knows a"ou are here every day. It is so
romantic, too, to ask a gir 's father for her

"% 7% don't have to be typewritten,' l' & '
responded gloomly. o gy B e A B
you suppose pa would give up his | he' has been fornlnvnur.
o e sl aned gl o - E&'Jr‘g’“c’b:'fo'r
“That was & facer but it was desorved. | the *home ‘and  similarly complimantary
™ms.
“But so

P

BEARDING THE LION IN HIS DEN.

I had to give up the letter-writing scheme.
*‘Could’'nt 1 just drop into the office
casually, hand him a good cigar, and ask i

him then?'

“She sighed wearily.

“‘Pa, would just look over his spectacles
at you and growl out: “Well, young man,
I'm very busy. What can 1 d’o for you?*
You'd run, I know you, Besides he always
has three clerks in the office with him;
you don't want to ask before them, do you.'

*‘Couldn’t I meet him on the corner:’—
this was the desperation of weakness and
1 showed it in my voice and manner.

“‘He doesn't wait on corners, as a genera
lhlnﬁ. for young men to come up and ask |
for his only daughter.' !

“Then 1 meditated a little. As long as |
it had to come, it seemed to me that per- |
hn.ps it might just as well come then. {

I had not slept for two or three nights |
worrying over it so I said with assumed |
courage: ‘Where is he?’ She pointed |

| tabulated it in the night watches, but, in
{ the trip from dra

1 I can remember something like this:

APTER THE BACHELOR DINNER,

toward the door that led into the library.
Then she turned away and buried her head

in the sofa cushions.
“I thought at the time she was a little
worried herself notwithstanding her ap-
nt surety, but I believe that

fits of laughter; in fact, she confided to | & youn
| me that she never saw any one with such | as
face on as I had, and her | an

a woebegone
sense of humor is wonderfully acute.

“It is easy to lma(ﬁine that a man who hae
lived through his days of sentiment and is

busied with money getting and the rise

in a typewritten letter.

| ing paper by hid side, my new-found elo-

she was | an older man does when he wants to make

i
|

and fall of stocks only must find it a little ]

| starter, of course, I intended to amplify
{ita little and muke it less stacoito in style.

long as it was incumbent uj
P{n wished, I had dotermlm

ust as

0

not be ashamed to repeat

1 had practically

wing room to library,
1 went all over it agdin; it ran as near as

“‘Have sowed my wild oats; not an oat |

| since 1 met your lovely daughter.

“ ‘Attracted many times. susceptible to |
beauty in its various phases, perhaps, sir, |
n understand this, having been—sh!
* ‘Never really loved but ouce—her,
L star of hope: the only girl. l
® ‘A dutiful, loving son—to be.

| she's awfully

other In m’:t-' the book. wy " 0
“That was ol‘i..' : NS
*Then I went back to Fan. I don't |

think I ever felt smaller. 1 to

get even with him some time, when we

were botter acquainted,
* ‘What did he say? asked Fan.
. ‘lt“:;n't US mucl A
answe , my logt composure having
mt\;rnfd. ‘{2 {hntyl‘mid." pu: .
“I thought it a pity that the =
conned in the midnlgzt hours shuum
lost, 8o I recited it to Fan,
* “That Is what I said,’ I endea vriumphe

mty.

“She was awfully overcome. I never
eaw her so gentle and sympathetic as she
was the rest of the eve '

*I have often wonde since then if
Fan ever asked her father what I really
did say, I don't (llwl:eva «ln-i c;\g;rdid. for

roud of me anc certanly
could not be R she knew.” L
When it comes to the financiak part of the

DRESSING THE BRIDEGROOM.

* ‘Income—$3,000.

* ‘Prospects—grandfether, 84, feeble.

* ‘Family—simply delighted. She will be
& daughter.

* ‘We love each other'

“Now, I don’t think that was bad for a

“But some way, when [ looked in the
den and saw him sitting there reading a
book, his feet in his slippers and the even-

quence dmal)y dried up. I couldn’t thiuk
of a thin say.
*I felt in my pocket for a cigar. I re-

membhered all at once that ‘Nip’ had gone
down two sheres and I remembered that
Fan in a burst of confidence one day told
me that pa was deeply interested in ‘Nip.'
“He hixd his pipe in his mouth and he
was biting it hard. I mttled the curtain
a little, but he apparently did not hear.
“Then I coughed; still he did not hear.
“At. last I mustered my few flickering
gleams of courage.
* ‘Would you bLe 80 good,’ I stammerad,

*He looked up then, and glanced at me
over his specticles—you know the way

one feel as if he were as green
ickles. He ﬂzod at me fully a minute
I stood turning at least three different
colors,

“Then he yawned a little

* ‘You want Fan?' he said. ‘Her mother
told me. I hope you'll be happy. Mike
yourself perfectly ut home.' |

ceremony, the spring bridegroom, althotugh

he may be more or less of a nonentity as

other {imes, has no reason to comp of

oblivion. He may not only pay for the

bride's gift, the souvenirs for groomsmen,

the bouquet for the, bridesmaids, but &

hundred other incidental ex will
keep him from sinking into ..'Eﬂ. !ml
fulness. Said another bridegroom” 1
viewed concerning this unportant gveas
in his life: v

“The one memory that stands out in'my
mind with startling distinctness “ls © the
fact that I forgot to pay for'the b 1
maids' bouquets. I had asked my {
to order them and have the bill sent to me,
as [ thought she would know so m better
what was appropriate. Then the
was entirely out of my mind. PR £
“When we returned after a Jong and,
I might add, expengive, honeymoon, ons
of the first callers at our nest was fathér
in-law. Did he come to see how the
doves were getting on? Not at all,  Afeer
he had looked disapproval at ox~
pensive furnishings, he drew the bill from
the florist from his pocket and handed lﬂ
to me saying he thought there had been
little mistake.

“The bill was for $100 and I wondered!
how I could have been such a fool as 40
have said it didn't matter how much,
cost. It did matter a good deal, It see
to me that if father-in-law had been a man
of fine feelings, he would have paid thaty
bill without saying a word. No man likes'
10 face his past in that way."

ROMANCE OF THE WATERFRONT

THERE'S DONOVAN WHO WON
AND LOST A HALF MILLION.

nnnnmnmnmwmno
Started Iis Staten Isiand Ferry—*‘Old
Ripley’s” Vigii—A River Man Wait-
ing to Be Drewned—A Lengshere
man With Meney and Adventures.

Pat Donovan's life is typical of many
that have been lived along the waterfront
of many a city.

Pat Donovan may be found seven days
in the week at the end of a rotten wharf
jutting out from Staten Island into New
York Bay, near the little railroad station
at New Brighton. He wears a sou'wester
over his grizzled, age-worn face, and he is
aiways ready to ferry all who venture on
the pier across the arm of the bay to the
factory-lined Jersey shore, a good mile
AWAY.

Most of his passengers are workers in
the factories, who have their homes in
Staten Island beyond the pall of smoke.
Oince in a good while, a stranger picks his
way along the wharf and lowers himself
into one of the aged ferryman's boats.

A minute or two later the boat glides
past the half-submerged wreck of what
apparently was once a fine craft of some
sort. Then, as the stranger looks with
curiosity at the heavily-rusted machinery,
“~ remnants of a gilded cabin, and the
srumbling pilothouse, Pat Donovan shifts
his tobacoo and anticipates his passenger's
quesLion.

“That,” he says, with gruff cheerfulnees,
*is what is left of my fortune.

“Yes, sir,” he coutinues, after letting
the boat drift close up to and past the
wreek and then resuming the oars, “there's
the remains of forty years' work, and here
1 am, a man of seventy odd, doing the same
thing I did when I started out getting what's
sunk back of you, sir.

“Look behind you and see what I used
to awn. Just about a mile of the water-
front near the railroad station. Guess
I was worth pretty close to a half a million
«' one time, all made by working night and
axy along here from the day 1 landed from

Lieland uatil fifteen years ago.
I started out ferryi

“Yes, sir, :}g as a
voungster right here where I'm ferrying
vou across now. That was fifty years ago.

lwn ferrying ever since, too, but not in a
rowboat all that time. No, sir-ree. I've
taken 'em over in as fine a steam © as
ever carried ngers in New York Bay.
!«,r:ll‘lhu'u why I'm rowing 'em hcross
to-day,

*Tell you how it was. Fifteen years
ago } got tired seeing my men rowing pas-

S— —

rs over and I thought of the prop-
my‘.l'd: to got“ﬁlold of vltg my
vings from year to year.
“‘l cllcuhtzd 1 ba’d several hundred
dollars in real estate and build-

on it, and so I said to myself: ‘Pat, I
reckon you've got muﬁ:‘ money to e
your customers across a decent boat.
u&lxﬂ:.udonforn steam ferryboat
w'stn was a8 nn: s bo"mn:. o?‘"?lo
her way through t y— o
ﬂd nt, and glasses in
s

wood
brass trimmings. Lord, I was prou
her—so stuck 3‘9' proud that I took ‘
myself the first week, and she behaved like
the trim little lady she was.

“Then, one day I didn't feel like work-
ing, and I turned her over to a hired pilot—
and damn me, sir, she burned to the water's |
edge that same day. \

'%hoounpd? A boatman never -togo
ulling in a squall. I was in love with the

Bl fol 1ade e 024

er u m Ve,
:i?d, though ltp cost n: a..nother $25,000
ro )

m(l,":t 35.'3’.3“ pr:»ﬂoyotlvoly over the
t's side.
u:;w g - "83 later

two mon -
[ der. They belon
7% third, .ynd uho‘vom

“Yes, sir, those boats burned up under
my very feet in less than five , and
that's why I lost my nerve for a while and
then lost what property I had left after

M
like the others.

clearing off the mortgages. .
. "t to lose your nerve, does it?
Do.i“;otp:nylm back after a time, and

won'bom wing across here as
set a ro
before 1 could rub two quarters
here 1 am, still at it. 2
“Ever wish for m{ fortune bno'k? The
steel-gray e twinkled. *Can't say I :
ever did. Am I doing what I did when
I had the Mary O'Doqnelb—ukln. em

something was my best pleasure
doing something glves me my
, ain't T l.o! lh?

enty o
‘l'no rMr.

I'd done

T

acroes
“Doing
then, and
best tlmn' n’t‘»:.d.lh.l
t!
moneyard, e Tolka caled
o no' n
'ero ::lnk of those fine times, when
I'm nmokln’ my pipe o! nights, and to
know that 1've tasted of 'em, is enough to

now.
kee m’qﬁﬂ".‘m"ﬁ%« v 3T the last Mary |
i k there. , every time
?Mt'!:“m I laugh at t{w thought of
mywelf strutting ‘round in & unlfol: ::g

t the deckhan
| DouTin the passengors balf to death with

he said, “love of the water keeps me from
all other loves.” But it is told on the island
by those who knew “Old Ripley” that his
love of the water was inspired by an un-
conquerable desire to be near the place
where the betrothed of his young manhood
lost her life while attempting to cross the
Arthur Kill during & equall.

From that day *Old Ripley"® neglected his
business in New York and took to g
around the wharf of the little suburb where

mmmmuum :
nds, unable to make him forget, desist
after awhile, and thea *Old y* swiftly

nnkl to erl:e level in which he stayed for
nearly 1 years.

He did od!i jobs to keep body and soul
together, but aiways near the water. He
slept, summer and winter, as close to the
water as he could get. And when he was

neither working nor deeg:n ﬂtl)e og’\‘xld tge
, where the
ned

found snzing out over t
girl and her ther had drowned.

The only re that *“Old Ripley”
ever permitted himself he indulged in when-
aver he was able to scrape up enough money
to hire a boat for an hour of two, or was
successful in th some of his

uaintances for the of one.

n he would pull out into the kill and
furiously row up and down until worn out
when he would leisurely make the land an
slink off to the nearest n, his uncut
hair and long bristling beard g out
in all ns.

“0ld Ripley's” end was in keeping with
his life. e rolled off the wharf on which
he was sleeping one summer's night. They
pk:her.r up his go.ovcnl days Iater over
on the opposite shore, and the old man's
riverfront acquaintences, who were con-
versant with his romsance, vowed thit the
body went ashore at the place where his
sweetheart wae making for when her boat
capsized.

There is a river man in Pittsburg who
has been waiting for half of man's allotted
span of years to be drowned in the Ohio.

He believes implicitly that he will not, can- |

not, dieany other way. His reason for his
belief he states in a matter-of-fact way:

*The men of my fumily have been river
men ever since they settled here in the
Jatter part of the eighteenth century.
They've all Joved the water; they've all
lived by it, and they've all died in it.

“My gret-grandfsther and one of his
sons senk with a raft off Cincinuatl, My
Emodiather e vghiars, s an expiosion
wife and two daug an ex n

. hela, as the boat was about

| that his fellow workers haun

would it do if I did try something else?
I'd come back to the river some day, be-
conuse I couldn't stay away, and then 1'd
be no better off,

*No: the river is bound to take me when
it wants me, it knows that, and I know it.
But I'm not letting that spoil my good

times,

*1 figure it out that. we've all got to die
in some way or another, and mhf: will be
bytgoing in the way my father did, and his
father's father before him.”

The average longabore is not re-
garded as a man who have much
romance in his lWfe, but a oertain long-
shoreman in Philadelphia has had varied
adventures all over the world.

BE his own admissions he has served in
the British Army, has seen fighting in South

revolutions, has campaigned
with the French in  Africa, and knows
something of German army life.

His statements are backed up by his
knowledge of foreign mHitary matters and
his ability to .pnu'\nu a dozen

American

And two lo"f woars that disfi faoce,
and look as if lhl‘{ were by swords,
furnish further evidence of the good faith

. longahoreman, with  daily
ugh a a
wage of something h. be lives, not
in one of the waterfront boarding-houses
t, but in &
second-rate hotel in the centrad part of the
ﬂ(.y. wrl!lsre theunm for roon:‘am o‘gnl
1 ea . o M m 1, ]
for ten ;‘o':n mdhnnnnu he pays his
bill it is by check.
The first time that he offered & check it

litely refused.
“If you are afraid of #t," smiled the man,
and ask them

'{w call up the — Bank

about me.”

b"l‘hp clerk did so, and this was the reply
Fortainly, t's all right. He's good

for many
But who the man s

made his money, or

working as a lo

satisfactorily u{.h

much as this of

be lishman, with

was

work of a lo
planation except that which

v G | oo aumt G, aer
S T R
g"{u‘:.:?.‘su'“:‘:-‘ in :‘k‘m:

POEMS BY THE VASSAR GIRLS,

RHAYMES OF THE COW, THE HEN
ANDATYRANT NAMED DOWNING.

The Fun the Young Women Have Alse

of the Students—Life at a Girl’ Cob
loge o S0 Ferth In the “Vassarien.”

POUGHKREPSIR, April 18.—The Vassarion |
for 1908 is just out.

of the graduating class and pictures of
the various athletic organisations, scenes

from the various Hall plays and views of | "My real name is Downing—that fact do not for-

the new chapel and the senior parior. The
bookhdodm&odmlhﬂarmnuck.l
associate professor of English.

dow me,

A portrait Is given of each of the 152 | Por do"nI:( slv. Downing isn't easy as can be.”
members of the graduating class, and to | He p.#:d: I fled precipitate before his awful
| Nor -lopp‘;‘:f tll down upon my downy bed I threw

L Ll

each a poetical tribute is paid. Some of
these tributes are as follows:

We grant, altho’ she had much wit,
She was very shy of using Is.

And still the weader grew,
That one small head could carry all she knew,

Those who are good shall be happy,
They shall sit ia the goidea chalr,

And splash at & ten Jeague canvas
With brushes of osmet’'s bair.

A beaming apparition sent
To teac b the use of ornament.

Too tall and a little too fery,

My tongue within my lipe I retn,
For who talks much must talk ia vain.

Deep on her front engraven
Deliberation sat, and public care.

Under the heading of “Class Room
Memories” the poetic mumse is wooed
with interesting results. The following
*Thoughts on the Visual Range of the Mod-
em Cow® are presented:

Now take the simple-minded cow-—
It walks about and knows not how
To sweep Ve vast horizon o'er,
Such lsek of sight must be a bore.
How dull %o be a quad-ru-ped,

And go abevt with hanging head!
And mever the bhorison sweep,

A life like that would make one weep.

*Remarks on the Hen" are rhymed thus:

How stupid is the farmyard hea!
How blind to truth and faot!j

She does bot know that chickeas peep
And litsle duckiings quacks!

And after many valn atiempis,
To make ber chickens swim,

She tries 1o make the ducklings rooat
Upon the hickory limb.

e R e
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| And 1 deemed my room quite spolled by an ugly

renown,
And I sald, "] shall demand that Mr. Downing take
! It down.”
| So 1 sought the elevator, and gave the order “ Down!
’ Right Do
Deseribed In Verse—Athletic Feats ' Sadt

It is profusely illus- , For
trated with original sketches by members | xow you
x

pound:
| Solong as | am Downlng, I will never take It down.

A HARD PROPOSITION.
Ahhw‘n l:’lowly Freshman, I'm ssthetically in-
cline

inside blind:
But 1 thought of Mr. Downing, that man of great
wi

jown to Mr. wning, whom | mean to
try to down.”
he Angel of the Lift, “Beware! Ia all Pough-

eepsie town
1 am onlj man who dares take Mr. Downing

“What! Down!" cried Mr. Downing.

“Now that
won't go down with me,
Downing isa‘t downy, and 1'm netthat soft,

see.
just Nsten closely whiie I this to you

getl
And I | were

just yet:
But though | may be Downing, still you'll not be

you 1 wouldn't try to call me ‘down’

i

Then wrote down ln my memory, as | wet the down
with tears,

That downing Mr. Downing Is & task for future |
years

THRE 10UD.

We are the cause of many A clause
In the Stud-nis’ Constitution.

That element we, In old V. G,
Which makes for dissolution,

Our motto Is ever “Restraln thyself never,
Glve volee to (\hine every whim,

Pour out thy soul to the world as a whole
And beed pot the Proctor grim.”

The outermost walls of the coliege halls
Resound Lo our laughter gay

And the wee sma' hours attest the powers
Of the oreed which we obey.

That morbid maiden, with conscience laden,
Ksown as the Corridor-He

r B
ruy o'er the ulrluru floor
th lght and stealthy mn
And whenever the beat of her slippercd feet,
only the bea

t
the gullt r,
P.'m ’m be-l{io our door,
e Algh for the fate that Is near:
P
And we offer

e sln at the sheepish grin
-nfe.h:& auoles the upu s,
er in such generous mood
That she ceases to plead the cause,
And the soft retreat which we force ber to bead
1s hastened by wild applausc.
We are dnﬂu-n of mirth and laughter
And the friends of care case.
The stream of sound Lhat nv;l:r us “round
Doth pe'er 'o{ a'no 1 ce
We the hall live a t tall
\\‘{lh firm and awful tread
And great |s the woe of our
Al the nolse above her b

hbor below,

From the *Vassr (o Blue Book,*

reted in the Vasvarron, It In learned

fnoorpo

that “the wo At preseut oconsists of
2,500 alumne, 70 members of the faculty |
{ceducationaly, and 864 students.” It}

in rem rhed facstioualy that “in 180 the

msmmcnt of the college waws formaliy

ha over to Mr. William Downing.”
lﬁlhu!-' the hend of “Suggestions® appear

lowing iteme:
*To those scientifically - imolined, rich

R T DR © o

ground for reseirch is ofered by the cons
stant variations of Poughkeepsie mud.
Some may consider thi= a subiect beneith

them, bat it is, in reality. practically inex-

haustible *

*We should all profit by the exnmpl.'
of the employees of the Toughkeepsie
street car company, who manage t do
an enormous amount of ‘friendly visiting'
along the route é

The athletic records made by Vi 1
students in field day contests are as |
lows;

Holder,

Freent and Record

50 yard dash, 7 seconds A. 8. Wood, ‘08 \
100y ard dashi, 13 1-5 seconds. F. James, ‘04. \
220-yard run, 31,1 sceonds A S Wood, ‘08,
120-yard hurdle, 20 seconds .. J. B, l,ockm‘od'“
Runuing mgn jump, 4 ft., % in D. K Mrmll‘ ﬁ.
Kunning broad jump. 14 11 3'gln E. Gardoer, a. I
Standing broad Jump, 1 6in.. M. Calboun, "of. '

'ence vault, 4 ft. 10'g In, DB Mermll, 08 Y
Hasketball throw, 72 ft. by In J. H. MacCoy,
JBaschall throw, 178 . 6 in 1. B, Lockwood, ‘
Putting 8- pd. shot, 2v .11 in. E. H. White, ‘93 '
S00-yard relay race, 42 4 Haec L1801

The neld champlonship was won by 1003 and ¢l
besketball champoosaip was woin by 1803 wha

The appointments for class day and
mencerent, on June 7, and 10, respectively,
are as follows: Class Day Committes, H
Louise Whitmore, Clare Alien, Jane Pr
Sousa, Louisa Hoyt Merritt, Caroline
calf Benton, Louisa Chapin, Lillian
MeCarthy; Class Historian, Catherine

dean=

tal Eastman; Seunior hg-dl\ Orator,

Isabella Starr; Junior Spade Orator,

nette Stuart Taylar. ;
Commencement speakers; Florence i

Bennett, Gertrude lLouisa Besse, Emily,

Beekman Duunning, Florence 3

Susannah Jane McMurphy, Celia

Spicer.

Be Swell, Even i It Murts.
From the € hicago Tribune

That the advice, “Watch how others®
and then do likewise,” in not always géed
to soctal aspirants was ilustrated the ot
evening at a dinner given by a young
in honor of & guust of acknowledged soeial
standly g, '

When eoffee was served, and with It the
Indispensable chocolate mnints, the guest w
seen 10 take one of Lhe sweets and toy with
it gracefully over her coffee cup. F ;
every woman at the table did likewise, Eviey
dently some new wrinkle of fashion was ssoud
(o be exhibited. Every eye was on Lhe fiess
and on the mint drop. Delermination ta
follow the leader and give vo sign that they.
were not in the habit of doing this new
trick every day was written on evary face
The sudden calmm caused the goest to ogk
up, and us she did so she [nadvertertiy,
dropped her mint into the tiny eup. To h'rl
surprise a series of clinks ran around the tahle
as each of the rural ones folluwed her inige

ikl
1

-

take.

Apprecinting the situation, the guest!
th-nn.h' gulped down her coffes to hide bér
mirth

| stor i the evening she heardone woman
remark 1o arotlo

“1 don't eare if It i= swell, I dou't like mint |
in_my coffee. "

reall
iy demi-tasse without it~

Oh, dear,” replisd the ather luftd
d’-n:r‘ﬁmn | nu\"’:r H'..A'“., o[l’ml‘

whit he sald' J

—
w
i
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